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Hit Sympathy With-Mankin- d In

L Trouble Is Not Wanted.

MIXES' UP IN FAMILY- - ROW.

Thought He Wai Succoring a Do

eaondtnt Woman Who Had a Design

toDrownHertelf Mrt. B Holps to
Pile on the 'Agonyf '

(.Copyright, 1907, py Homer Sprague.l
Mr. nnd Mm. Bowser hndi taken a

Deaf oo the front steps nftcr dinner
,whe'a n yotlng woman poorly dressed
passed the gate with slow steps. Ho
.watched her until sho disappeared

round the corner and then said:
"That poor woman Is In trouble, nnd

I wish I find gone down to tbo gato
nnd spoken; to her. !8ho Is making for
the rjycr, and bo far as wo know It Is
with, th Intention of comtnlttlug sul-cld- e

,
f "I, think that Bmo woman called
hero the other day and was Intoxicat-
ed," .replied Mrs. Bowser.

"Jdon'f belleTO anything of the kind.
No 'one with. "that hopeless, dejected
look, get It "from whisky. You cotild
mo. by hor vory valli that she wan
tired of life and Its troubles. I wouldn't
"have such 'aaftlnty heart us you for nil
tho money In the world' Haven't you
got 'a spark of sympathy for any

"Plenty of sparks for Hioms who n:e
.worthy. "If I wanted that woman to
,wnsb or Iron she wouldn't come for $2
A day. There was n man hero today

,Tto,Sb':WOMXlJl,IHIIOl)lD tIKU TO BPEA3:
(A'jntW'WOBDS TO 10V."

Raking for q'ri old coal, nnd I offered
him it 'quarter to cut tho grass. Ho
turned nw'oy ns If I had Insulted him."

"But he wasn't hungering for human
sympathy," protested Mr. Bowser. "He
.was 'd man ahd'a trump. The other

mm,i cruci
ironoies i snouiuni ue me icasi sur.
prised to see by tho papers in tho
morning that she had leaped Into the
river and ended nil."- -

"ThnK may be tho best thing hhe
tould do."
t ' She Noeded Kind Wordi.

"Well, if that Isn't brutality then 1

flon't know tho English language!
Mrs. Bowser, if that poor woman does
commit, Pi'KVje thqn, you are n mur-
deress! Who can suy (hat u few kind
words from you would not have (jnved
her, and yot you saw her dragging her
weary way along and never oven gave
her a look of pity.'' ..

"What had I to do with it nny more
than you?" uNked Mrs. Bowser. "You
could ,havo stopped and (insured
hereof your sympathies. In fact, I
was waiting for you to do so."

"You weio waiting for nothing, unr
css it was to bee her fall down in n

faint. Even then you would hnvo
her a binell of a, camphor bot-

tle. It is a few people such as you
cold and cruel.

Imagine, tho feelings of that poor wo
manoa, her way to the, river! , ncro
you sat, stiff as .a poker, well dressed
and looking content, and ns sho sur-

veyed yo'j with pleading eyes sho re-

ceived only a cruel stnro in return.
will havo a picture of you right

before, eyes as sho goes to her
death."

"But she hasn't gono yet. She's
ptnndlng dowu there on tho corner
thinking It over. might, go down
and nss,uro her pf jpur pity nnd inter-
est and offer her n quarter not to com-
mit1' suicide. If 'you walk around for
an hour you will meet with several
other cases."

Mr. BoWsor Decides to Act.
"By the ten ttins of beeswax," shout-

ed Ir. Bo'wser as his face got red nnd
his hair began tb'curl, "but I'll do it!
I'll 'not have this house pointed out as
tho residence of two barbarians. I

im'not a rlchvninir, and I can't found
hospitals nor give' thousands to tho

'poor, but I an let my- - fellow men
know that J hUvo n heart nnd um will-ing't- o

do lny.uiitc. .Mrs, Bowser, when
'l'return$.WBtita talk with jou n long
talk il'I havo been llvlug with n ll

these 'year? I want to know it
"ind mskencbauge. I think you can
hold; yourself in readiness to take tho

iilO o'clock; train; for mother's to- -

. .loiorrow."
nA't ',' Win that hoiwalked down tho steps

VSfcnd out of the. gate. Jho, dejected

h ; v 1J'!'- - yomn,n Ww m c'0,n"K down
I ,)'ltlw'street"and went her way, but ho
V

' Sk9& overtook her. Her humped shoul
E, .. " ...x.riVj- i i ! .H...1
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Koppot-- turned to face hlaL

Ho looked for tears In her eyes, but
'there wero none. He looked for lines
of gtlof In her faco, but they wero
tnklit iv late summer vacation.

"Well, what's tho row now?" eho
naked as he hesitated.

"There Is no row. You aro In trou-

ble, and I am ono who would help you
out."

"How nm I In trouble?"
"I don't know. I nm going to ask

you to tell m. If you feel that life is
no longer worth the living and If you
nro contemplating sulcldo"

"G'wan with youl" sho Interrupted,
with a wave of her hand. "I'm having
a bit of shindy with my husband, who
hns left me and is passing himself off
ns a single man to a hired girl along
hero. I'm looking for her. She's red
headed and has a molo on her chin. If
I get hold of her I'll glo you enough
of that red hair to stuff a sofy pillow
with."

"Then then you nro not crushed
down?"

"I'd like to see the man that could
crush me!"

"And you nro not thinking of sui-

cide?"
"What d'yo take mo for, old man'.

"What's nil this jabber about nnywuyV
What Is it to you if Jiinuilc nnd nu-

lla) e a bit of a row? I don't llko youi
talk, and I don't llko your looks."

"But you passed my houso back
theie," replied Mr. Bowser.

"And what If I did? Is there any
law to forbid mo passing your houso?"

"But you looked so dejected nnd for-

lorn that I told my wife sho ought to
huc bpoken to you and let you know'
that you had her sympathies."

"If she hud I shotiid have thought
her n bigger fool than you are. Now
get along with e. Thero ore pcoplo
looking ut us, and I den't want them
to understand that I'd pick up with
the likes of you."

"Woman, I felt sorry for you nnd
toojght"

"And who asked you to?"
"But the other day jou railed nt my

nousc. and my hard hearted wlfo turn-
ed you away without n kind word."

Hi Sympathy Rejected.
"Was your houso7 I was pretty

full, and I thought It was tho place
whero the red headed girl lives. Yes.
the lady told rao to get a hustle on me,
arid I'm not blaming her n bit. You'd
better be trotting along now."

Mr. Bowser trotted. Ho wnntcd to
tear pickets off tho fences as he pass-
ed along. His sympathies had been
wasted nnd his kindness rebuffed. He
was wandering along, absorbed in
thoughts of Mrs. Bowser's barbarian-Ism- ,

when n womnn ho had been fol-

lowing almost without knowing it turn-
ed on him of a sudden nnd demanded:

"Look here, you old masher, who are
you following nud for what?"

"Madam, I am not following you,"
he replied.

"But you havo been following me for
live blocks, nnd 1 won't havo no more
of 'It. I'll call the police."

Mr. Bowser looked at her more close
ly atid thought he detected grief in her
faco and hopelessness in her eyes. He
was about to offer his sympathies and
fatherly interest in case sho had made

i.olilml,.. her tvhnn sho.- - stenned forward
and brought a closed umbrella down on
his hend and then uttered shouts for
assistance. For a few seconds ho was
too dazed to realize tho situation. Then
sho gave him a second blow, nnd ho
took to his heels. Boys und men and
dogs pursued him, but they stood no
show. Ho had como out to sympathize
nud hud been called hard names. He
had been ready with n fatherly inter-
est nud had been whacked over the
head and his hat broken.

It was two hours later when ho d

his house. Sirs. Bowser wnlted
for live minutes for him to speak, and
as ho did not sho inquired:

"Well, did you prevent tho crushed
from committing suicide?"

"Mrs. Bowser," ho replied after a
moment, "ns I said befoio leaving tho
houso this evening, I want to talk with
you a long talk."

"Yes, you said so, and now I want to
say that I want n talk with you a
short talk. If your heart has got over
aching for tho general public plcaso
lock those back windows nud como to
bed." M. QUAD.

In the Right Mood For Speed.

Nervous Friend Ypur chauffeur
teems to drive very recklessly.

Host Yes. Ho doesn't euro what
happens when lio's tho worso for
drlnk.-BI- nck and White.

Not to Bo Thought Of.
Thero was onco n multlmllllounlre,(ho

was vory "miiltl" Indeed) who spent
Immense sums of money on his chll-die- n,

They had everything, including
four nutomohllcs and a steam yacht
each.

Still they were not satisfied.
"Can you not," they implored, "spend

a llttlo tlmo with us now and'then?"
Timor' 'crlod' the multimillionaire,

gieatly shocked. "No, no! You aro
dreaming. It Is Impossible."

This fable teacies that tlmo is not
money la any practical souse, Puck.

was n woman who was crushed wlthUp llor t0 cilV0 ti,0 wori,i
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TgE MARION DAILT MIftRO,

""THE BOY WITH A RAT.T
Ha Got Only 3 a Week, but He Drew

a Crowd.
He Tvlts r grocerV "boy nbout four-

teen years old, and ho stood In tho
door for two or three minutes watch
ing the pedestrians hurrying up nnd
down, while street cars clanged past
nnd trucks andtwngons crowded each
other. Ho was working nt ?3 a week
nnd unknown to the world, but a
proud suillo enmo to his face as ho
realized the power placed In his hnnds.

Stepping back n pace, he picked up n
trap with a rat in It. Ho was a mere
nobody, and yet ho had caught a rat.
Night nftcr night ho had halted for tho
rodent nnd trnppcd him nt last. Only
n boy, only n rat but wait n minute.

The boy . stepped out to tho curb-ston-

with tho trnp in his hand. Ho
was a nobody, und jet nt that moment
he was greater thap an alderman.

"A rati A rati A rati" shouted half
n dozen voices 'In chorus, and faster
than you could' count 'cm n hundred
people gathered. With them wero n
dozen dogs; then 200 people, then 300
-C-OO.

Only n grocpr's boy working nt $3 n
week and yot n greater man than tho
mayor of the city!

"Shako hltn out! Give tho dogs n
chancel"

Tho boy waited. He commanded the
sltuntlon. Ho wnlted until passengers
jumped off tho street cars, until tho
trucks nnd wagons stopped, until men
enmo running for half a mile around,
until seven or eight hundred excited
uion, women, boys nnd girls were Jam-mlu- g

and pushing nnd asking each oth-

er w ho had dropped dead.
Just nobody's boy, and yet some one

rang in n tiro alarm, somo ono sent In
n call for tho ambulance, some one
telephoned for the pollco reserves.
Then w hen n thousand eyes were upon
him, when hundreds of men were ask-
ing who he wtis, when fifty cur dogs
wero raving nbout his feet, tho boy
opened the door of tho trap, shook tho
rat out and made his way back to the
grocery and calmly sold n womnn n
bar of soap for 7 cents. Chicago News.

Secondhand Englleh.
Swede (to englishman nt Colorado

Springs, noting that the Kngllshmau's
accent was unlike that of tho other in-

habitants) How long you bane in deso
country?

Engllshmnn Nino months.
Swede You bano spake do languago

putty good already. Yen you bano in
lose country two years you vlll spake

ns veil as do people here.
Engllshmnn (nnnlhllntlngly) Mnn

nllve, I nm from tho country where
this languago Is manufactured! What
,7ou nro learning to speak is second-hnn- d

English. Judge.

Uncle Tom Shows Hie Nephews How
Ho Used i to Duck For Applet.

" ftrnotir Karri

Oar f

Browning's.

Caution,
"What's the matter with him any

way?"
"Sh! They're trying to keep It quiet.

It's gnstritl3."
"Why, that's not contagious. Why

should"
"Sh! They're nfrnld tho gas company

may send in u bill ngnlnst him." Pu-
eblo Chieftain.

Realizing Seme.
"I havo always thought I know what

grinding y Is," said Ardup, "but
t nqer did until this morning."

"What happened this moinlng?"
asked Short.

"I caught my wlfo putting burned
bicad crusts In tho coffeo mill." Hous-
ton Post.

All's Well That Ends Well.
I am eo.Blad ns I can bo;

I BccnR, I dance, slgnorol
Ah, sooch n lucky mnn llko me

You nevva boo bay fore.
Eut cea ao like w'en eky eca gray,

Don queeckl da nun bust through
An' drlvln' all da cloud away

I tal cot all to you.
Ms wife an mo wo no can gat

To mak' our minds da same.
Won lcotla boy ecs com', for w'at

Wo eona call heca name.
My Rosa, dat's my wife, she say

Bhe gotta besta rlfiht
For call da kced her owna way,

An' so, my (rnnd, we fight.
Sho say she want her fadder's name,

"Giovanni," but, you see,
I want "dlacobbe" Jus' da same,

Whcech ecs da name for me.
Wal, den decs theenj cxclto us so

An' mak' so beega fuss,
Ecs com' my reecha Uncla Joe

Kor feeln' theengs for us.
But w'en he find how hard eet seem

Tor feox ho tal us. ''Wal. I
I tlicenk cos best you calla litem

.'OluHeppo' for mysal'l" ,
Decs mak' da case so bothersom'

My brain ecs eona whirl;
I almost weesh w'on kecd ecs com

. Ho gona ho o girl.
Eh? No, he was no borna w'en
'Wo flghta deesa way.

No baby cesa leevin' den,
But; seo, ees com' today

Not only wan of lieem, but threel
i:tl "Treeplots?" Yes, slgnore. .

Ah, sjoctm lucky man Ilk mo
You ni'va seo bay fore I

--T. A. Daly in Catholic Standard and
Times.
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Gardner Laments Fact That the

World Has No Use For Him.

irr
MISSES Tr(E OLD THINGS.

New Names and Now. Ways Do Not
Appeal to tho NeUl?re.ldent-- He

Recalls Changes That Have Taken
Placo In His Tlmo.

Copyright. 1907, by jfiKjOj l&atmont.l
. "My frens," snld --Brother Gardner,

president of the Elmekfln' club, nt its
last mectlng,JTsacetf Ueln; n heap o'
thlnUu fur $o lastttiw, day., nnd I's
about como (o decokieltislon dat do
world nln't got no furder uso fur mo

and odder old folks? !Wo am outer
date. Wo can't Itcfpifc wld do pur
cession. Wo (can't citch'on.

"It makes mo lonely when I look
around mo nnd miss fllJLdp old fashion
cd things, and somo' nights I look up
nt dc moon nnd do 'stars' and wonder

i t.,

f M it

"DE ODDER DAT X TOOK A WANDER."

If dey have changedtoo. Jfdcy haven't
It's bekase a trust .hasn't got hold of
em. t, s;
"In dc old fashioned days, when we

built a church bulldln dey called It a
mectln' house den we had to rake nnd
scrapo and build a'ifcetle nt a time.
Ebcry dollar was honest money. Eb-er- y

dollar was honestly aimed. If wo
got 'nud together to'bulld a $500 build-i- n'

wo felt a lrn'ost 'ashamed ofde ex-
travagance. If wo. could pay our
preacher $200 a year he was almost
ashamed to take it. "

"Up 'my way do'ym Jlst nowvbulld'
In' what may bo called a' palace of do
I,awd. De lot cost $20,000, de bulldln'
am to cost $40,000, do organ am to cost

5,000, de steam heat and cushions
and odder flxlus will cost as much
more, and dey am gwino to pay do
minister do same salary annually.
Dnr will bo a choir of paid singers,
nnd dor will bo dozens of carriages
toll up to do door on Sundays.

When the Church Is, Built
"When dat palace nm .finally com-

pleted and opened, when do organ
penis out, when do choir stands up to
sing, when do minister stands up to
preach, what's ho gwine to preach
about to mako men hotter,? Jlst do
Htiinu things dat our preachers preach-
ed nbout in do long ago. '

"Ho will ask men to bo houest
"Ho will ask men to love delr feller

men.
"Ho will ask men to forgive delr en-

emies and prnlso do Lawd.
"Ho will ask men and women to help

In do betterment of de yirbrld and to so
lib yero on nlrtli dat when, dey como
to dlo dey will go up higher.

"Dat's nil ho kin do. Can't add
word to it. And If ho asked

thoKo things in a $SO0 meetlu houso
would do consciences of men respond
jlst as qulck(as In dat palace?

"But ho won't nsk it. Jt would bo
old fashloucd to do so. H wouldn't ho
to Onto, it might hurt do feelln's of
homo of do congrcgashiin who hnvo
como dar to show off delr clothes and
hear de choir slug, He'll' tako a text
and hoil talk, and whon'ho gits flow
tnlkln' meeting will bo ober und no
body do better nor wuss off.- -

"In do old fOBhloned day nny man
who Ubed wldlq 11 vo miles, of you was
n naybur and a human beln. In dls
modern age do man Ubln' pn do odder
hldo of do wall dles.and Is burled, and
you don't kuow his name nor caro to.

"Fifty years ngo dar, was a feellu'
of sympathy fur a man in misfortune,
fur a widder in black, .fur nn orphan
cryln In its louollness. Dnt feellu was
(oo old fashioned, and it has been ilono
away wld. We can't miss our strcut
Uyur to speak to n mint' who has been
run ober and had hipbones broke, und
wo flgger dat wlddcrs aud orphans will
bo taken care of at

"In dobo old dayV'u'a'r was somo
politics around, but pen dlduH Jook
upon It ns they do do politics of today.
It; didn't smirch men. 'it didn't mako
liars and thieves and rascals of 'oni.
Men didn't sell their votes, and ofllce
holders didn't rob de people. It was
decided dat do old way wasn't pro-
gressive 'nuff fur do American people,
and so do present one was Invented.
Do result am dat dcre am not ober firo
men in high places today, in ull (lis
land dat do people thoroughly trust.

"lu my time, when 1 considered my-
self in do swim, If aI 'aimed $2M put
uwny nt least DO cents .agin sickness
or old alge. Dot's wlmtwe preached
to each odder economy and saying.
Dut looked llko good p11cy, but I have
l!td to seo how foolish. It was com-
pared to do up to date JdW ' De thing

r .

i
am to alrn $2 and spend $3 ana taig, '

ure dat you am gwine to lib a thow
Band years. .

Man's Word Was' Good,
"Dar was a tlmo when a man's' word

was good fur somcthln' in business, If
you wont to n merchant to buy ho told
you the truth about his goods. If you
hadn't dc money to pay ho took your
word and trusted you. How? primitive!
How silly compared to today! Find
mo a man who'll tako a tradesman's
word. ' Find mo a tradesman who'll
tako a customer's word. Wo look up-
on each odder as liars and deadbents,
and as n matter of fact wo are. Wo
hao to bo to keep ahead of do odder
feller. When n man says hq will do
thus nnd so you wonder If ho hain't
lyln When ho gibs you ills noto of
hand you worry fur fear dat ho won't
mqet it. When he sends word dot he
nm ready to" pay it you look for n nig-
ger In do wood pile. When ho has paid
it nnd you havo do money in your pock-
et you feel n sort o' contempt fur him
dat ho was honest.

"In do old days when I bought a hoo
it was n hoc. Do sarao wid shoes or a
hat or groceries. Do scllpr nindo his
pi oil t nnd Ills goods war honest. When
you go to buy n thing nowadays under
dls up to date system you rim swindled
first in what you buy and next in do
prlco of it. Dar nm swindles in ebcry
ting you cat, wenr nnd use. Wo not
only swindlo our own people, but do
world at lafge. Wo send do henthen
Chinese Bibles nnd missionaries and
tracts, and wo also send him cottons
filled wid clay to mako 'em weigh
heavier.

"Now and den, in do old days gono
nebber to return, I used to ask n few
nayburs to drap in of an cVcnln', Wo
had n pitcher o' elder, n pan of apples
nnd somo popcorn nnd all injoyed
delrsclvcs. I was invited ober to do
houso of Bruddcr Glvcndam Jones do
odder cvcnln'. He said it was gwino
to be a simple affair. Dar was six
kinds of cake, wine, ice cream and ci-

gars, and when de catln'and driukln'
was ober wo had music on do phono
graph. I hain't snyln n word of crlttl
clsm. Bruddor Jones alms $15 a week
and hasn't a cent in do bank, but do
up to date programmo must bo foller
cd or ho would bo out of do swim.
Kven if ho can't get a doctor's pre-
scription filled he must make a bluff.

What Ha Found In the Country.
"I hopo it might be different out in

do kentry, whar it used to seem to mo
dut God llbcd most of do time, and do
odder day I took a wander to git near
him. Waal, I found a farmer who
charged mo 5 cents for n glass of but-
termilk dat was gwino to de pigs. I
found a boy who called mo an old nig
gcr. I found a farmer's wlfo who said
I looked like a thief. I found a coun-
try grocer who asked mo 2 cents too
much fur a paper of smokiu' tobacco.
I found a constable who wouldn't let
mo Ho down on tho green grass, and I
found n farmer's hired man who want
cd me to change a bogus half dollar
fur him and cuffed me bekase I
wouldn't God wasn't out dar. It was
nil man, man, man de samo sort o'
men dat you meet in do city, do up to
date man.

"I looked nnd looked and looked, but
I found nuthln' like it used to be. It
wns 'keep off de grass' bckaso tho
grass was wuth money. You mustn't
lean agin de trees, beknso de trees was
Lold. You mustn't wander in do woods
bokaso n trust owned them. vYou
mustn't fish in do brooks, wander In
do meddcrs nor bunt fur blackberries.

"I como homo disappointed and dls
couraged and wld tears In my eyes,
but I'm not gwino to kick. Progress
hns dun all dls, and I havo failed to'
keep up wid do purcesbun, I'm a has
been. I'm a back number. Let us
bleak do mectln' in two and go home."

M. QUAD.

Sho Meant Well. .
A teacher in a certain eastern school

asked her class to draw n picture of
that which they wished to bo when
they ri5w up. Tho pupils went dili-
gently tq work with paper and pencil,
somo drawing pictures of soldiers, po-

licemen, flno ladles, etc. They all
worked hard but one llttlo girl, who
bat quietly holding her pad and pencil
in hand.

Tho tcnclicr, observing her, asked:
"Don't you know what you want'to

bo when you grow up, Anna?"
"Yes, I know," replied tho little girl.

"I know I want to boinrricd, but I
don't know how to draw It."

i

, A Warning.

"Oh, I I leg your pardon. I I
thought these wero artificial eggs."

"Well, you'll wish you wero an nrtl-tid-

monkey beforo I get through with
you." Browning's.

Tho Two Bardi.
"Why do you wrlto7'l asked the bard
Whoso rhymes weio had, whoso lines were

hnid
To read, whose tragedy wus slush,
Ills wit Qbtscurc, his pathos gush.
With a tenRo look ho raised t)ls head
"llecauso I am Inspltcd," ho said.

"Wiy do you write?" I asked the. bard
Whose fragrant verse was never marred
Ily ono falsa note, whoso poems fine
Breathed genius true In every line.
With a calm smile ho raised his hend
Tliey pay mo for the stuff!" ha said.

1 M. Robinson Jn Puolc

9t
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Tit J2i I WARNING.
,-- .i.

y mrm .

Re waa Just a common root
Of the ordinary, type,

Doomed to wrlto his verso and cow it
Whercsoo'er tho noldfwas,rlpo.

But ono day he wrote some twaddle
With a meter like a knell,

And tho thing rang In his noddle
Tilt his wits began ioUoddlo
And his brain wah all

And they put him In a cell.

Now he' sits alone and looney
In tho madhouse by the way.

And whone'er tho nights are moony
He writes poetry, they say,

But his muse Is most erratic,
As of courso 'twould havo to bo,

For no's floppy In the attic,
Also violently
And a traitjacket emphatlo

la his future destiny

Moral Is, don't write a Jingle
With nn pvcrcatchy rhyme.

You might 'make too many mingle
In the madhouso at a tlmo.

Maniacs In an asylum
Oat excited if, you rite 'em,
And you cannot bako or bile 'em

In this' addlcpated clime.

3ust refrain from all the meters
That go galloping along,

And tho Jolly ono that tetera
Like a hushaby low song,

Btrlko a mcasuro sorter tnopcy
Such a ono, we'll say, ns mine.

I-- her wander, limp nnd lopoy,
Bfrpcnt-lnc-lsh-l- y and ropey.
Till you'vo got your rhythm dopoy

Or clso quietly resign.
--Lurana W. Sheldon In Judge.

The Usual Work1'.

It seemed to Bobby that thcro wns
no end to tho ndylco nnd instructions
ills mother gnvo him when ho was'
starting off with his father for a
week's trip.

"Now I want to bo suro you havo
everything you need," sho said, open-
ing his bag In spite of his assurances
that it held all n boy could possibly
require. "Why, Bobby, wh6ro is your
hairbrush?. You wero forgetting it."

"No, mother, I wasn't forgetting it,"
said Bobby, looking' desperate. "I
thought you said I was going ou a va-

cation." Youth's Companion.

Hiked Up.
"For goodness sake," exclaimed tho

boy's mother, "what nro you complain-
ing nbout? You wanted rcg'lar sus-
pender pants an' now you've get 'em
you nln't satisfied."

"I know, mom," protested the bpy,
"but I'm kinder 'fraid thej 'ro too tight
under tho arms." Catholic Standard
and Times.

Under tho 8ea Telegraphy.

From Mrs, Diver to Mr. Diver: "Como
homo early. Baby's cut a tooth."
Sketch.

Fat Pie.
Impecunious Count Ah, but, duke,

zo father of zo American girl is one
Immensely wealthy ,iuan. '

Dcadbroko Duko 'itcnlly, , count!
Then I supposo you inteud to lean on
him nftcr the marriage?

Impecunious Count Lean on him!
How ridiculous! Ivlht6nd to fatten on
him. ......

Haste.
"What do you think of the fashion In

women's huts?" inquired tho store-
keeper.

"They aro typical of tho rapid pace
wo aro hitting," answered the custom-
er. "Heretofore a hat had togo out of
Btylo before so very funny,"
Washington Star.

Tough Subject.,
Elderly Customer Miss Clncy, when

you ninko tlioso googoo ,,oycs at a
young man you generally fetch him,
don't you?

.Lunch Counter (Girl (with a killing
glance) Yes, and tho old ones, too, Mr.
Wellon. Chicago Tribune.

Succeeded.
Now Contributor I try to wrlto with

a iree, unhampered stylo.
Kdltor (looking over his manuscript)
Well, you succeed. I nevor saw any-

thing qulto so mngulflcently Independ-
ent 'of tho lilies of grammar us this Is.

Minneapolis Journal.

Caught.
"Miss rnssay," said Galley In a burst

of confidence, "i admit I'm nn odd
wan. I'd tiKe to ho different"

"Oh, Mr. Galley! this s so 'sudden!''
sho cried, (or she, too, was odd ,nnd
longed to bo oven. Philadelphia 1'iess.

Avoiding Unlucky Thlrtoon.
He was ou trial for bigamy. '
"What," queried' the Judge, "ever In-

duced yon to marry fpurteon wives?"
"Superstition, your hoiIor,' replied

tho prisoner. "I consider thirteen au
unlucky number." Detroit Tribune

Making It Even.
"There is so im-c- "water In this

stock," complained tho uuwu'ry Invest-- ,
or.

"But," remonstrated the .broker, "look
vat the amount of ,whn. In, tbo stock-
holder." Baltimore American.
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FOOD FOR imWfy
NAVY EIAliTMINf WntPMltfa j

FOR VOYAGE TO FAClf IC r.
i

Ida for Supplies for from i 2.009 te
15,000' Man .Asked for 4,00,00 ,l

Pounds of Provisions Required ?

to Feed Sailer. ,'
p

New York. Five million pounds 'of
provisions will be required to feed'tlw
enlisted men of 'the Atlantic flftet o,
tho voyage to Son Francisco, which ii
to commenco about three momaa
henco. Bids for this attomty 'hT-
been nskod for, atl of. tho supplies to
bo delivered at tho New York nary
yard, tho deliveries to begin Nore ,

ber 1. ..:."it is announced that each of tne
ships, including those in the torpedo .

boat flotilla and the colliers and sup
ply ships when they leave for tne.ra-clfl- c

will havo on bdard all of the
nrovlslons necessary for the VUiilOf
vnvnen. But tho officers have not
been taken into consideration In these
figures. They will have to make
their own arrangements for board be-- --

fore they sail.
Nearly everything that a person can

think of to ent or drink, except Intox
icanta, is Included In the lists of sup-

plies. In making out the lists the
navy department officials took Into,
consideration tho facts that' the shlps
will bo at Bea oh Thanksgiving,
Christmas, New Year's and Washing-

ton's Birthday, and special dlnnera,
for thoscoccaslpnshave already beeb
arranged, as is ,ahowjiv by the large
number of turkeys,' plum puddings,'
pumpkin pies, nuti, dried fruits and
other "delicacies that are named In

tho Hstn of .foods required. (- -

There will be between 12,000 'and
15,000 enlisted me( om tho batiks-ship- s,

torpedo boat's and auxiliary ves

sels, that aro going to the Pacific, and
tho job of figuring out how mhch foojd

and of what klrfd, wbb needed tqr
them, was ono of the toughest math- -

omatlcal problems over turned tovor
to tho bureau of supplies and account,
to solve. Tho navy department realUes,
how long and at times ,how monotoa-ou- s

tho voyage Is going to be, and t
was determined that, so far as tMe

food was concerned ttie men woujd;-no-t

have any oxcubo to grumble, t
(

Somo of tho Items In tho lists sent
out to the bidders, besides those men-

tioned, aro 1,000,000 pounds of fresh j
beer, 1,000,000 pounds of vegetables,
to include turnips, cabbage, carrqta,
onions, asparagus, tomatoes and other,
vegetables; 1,000,000 pounds of llpur,(
600,000 pounds of canned and otljer.
fruits, Including apples, peached,''
pears and other fruits', 400.000 pouddlf
of poaa, 200,000 pounds of ham,-10-0,

000 pounds.of condensed milk, ,109,000'
pounds of coffee 1B,000 poundtVof tM) vi

40,000 dozen fresh eggs, 5,000 'pounds
of mustard, 5,000 pounds of pepper
and 5,000 pounds of salt. -

The handling of tho provisions at
tho navy yard here will .probably no- -

cessltato the employment of a large
number of extra laborers during the
two weoks In which the contractor
will bo allowed to mako their deliver-

ies.
BldB will bo asHed for a great quan-

tity of smoking; and chewing toba'ceo

beforo tho fleot starts on Its long voy

age.

SUES FOR HIS .MUSTACHE. 1

Hochbeln Had Worn It 30 Year Whn
Skylarkers Cut It Off. -

Pittsburg. Because they cut oS
his mustache, which hadadonied his
faco for 30 years, August Hochbeln,
a wealthy baker of Tarentum, has be-

gun suit against Albert Slnstorm,
Charles Bosseau and Otto Llppert,.hl
friends, charging-them- ' with mallciou
mischief.

Hochbeln states that the three men
wero at his houso, when the question
of his mustache came up. It ,w'as a
beauty, he said, long and Bllky, and he
had taught it to point 'skyward, a la
Kalsor Wllhelm. J , i

During (tno discussion ..some ope
asked him' why ho'dfd'not'cut It off.
Ho said ho would wear it as long a
ho lived. Finally, in a spirit of fun,
the three men bound Hochbeln, nd,
with a pair of scissor cut tho mus-tach- o

off close to his Up.
t. rt. anvn that olnnt hnn v M . a.rmaa.v.

'I .! Bjn Vk.WV B,.M.V, MV' Hl."..,- -

anco has been so, altered that none of
his friends, recognize him, and those
who do make fun of him.

Could Not Escape a Prize.
Burlington, Vt. William Smith, ,a

farmer living near Ludlow, drove to
Londonderry one day 'recently to at-

tend tho grange fair. , Z

.Arriving on the fair grounds, Smith
could find no suitable place to h(tch
his" horse, so he unhatnessed'the anIJ
mal and put'-hi- 'In a vacant stall 'in
ono'of , ' t ..

When ho got rcady(to return home'
Mr. Smith found that1' the Judge's,-thinkin- g

his horse was on oxhlbltlpn
had awarded a promlunuaud had ''fa- -'

toned a rod ribbon In the animal'
halter.

Must Pay for a Corpse.
Fort Worth, Tex. Another klnktha

been found In the antl-pas- s leglsli--.
lion.

With death a man ceases to be a
railroad employe, and fare must "be

,,pald far the transportation of hi
body.

Apllcatlon was made to tho Trinity
& Brazos Valley line for transport,
tion for thq body' of a former employe t

uim, ; yt - '
shows bat under VtfrV -

Interstate act the ,'pasa privilege' UaUi "
limited strictly omploye.
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